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Days or Minutes have pafled away fince I firft 

faw Mrs, Anz Page; but certain I am, that 

~~ they have ran by me, without my being much 
concerned in what was tranfaéted in the World a- 
round me all that while. Mrs. Page being a Gen- 
t’ woman on whom I[ have ever doated to Diftra- 
&ion, has made me very particular in my Behaviour 
up! a all the Occurrences on this Earth, and negli- 
gent of thofe things in which others terminate all 
their Care and Study; infomuch, that I am very 
fentible it is only becaufe 1 am harmlefs, that the 
bufie World does not lock me up; for if they will 

not own themfelves mad, they muft conclude I 

am, when they fee me cold to the Purfuits of 

Riches, Wealth and Power; and when People have 

been {peaking of great Perfons and Illtftrious A@i- 

dons, :'clofe the whole with fomethiag about 


| Cannot tell how many Years, Months, Hours, 


4. Mirs. Page, they are apt to think my Head turned, as 


well as | do, thattheirs is. However, | find Con- 
folation in the Simplicity of my Diftrefs, which 
has banifhed ‘all other Cares, and am reconciled to 
it. ‘But however ' may be looked. upon by the 
filly Crowds who are toiling for more than they 
want, I am, without doubt, in my felf the mott 
innocent of all Creatures ; and a Squirrel in aChain 
whofe Teeth are cut out, is not more incapable of 
doing Mifchicf. Mrs. Ans Page had fuch a Turn 
with her Neck, when I, thinking no harm, firf 
Jocked upon her, that | was foon after in a Fever, 
and had like ta have left a Wofld (which I ever 
fincedefpifed) and been at Reft. But,as Mrs. Azn’s 
Parents comply’d with her own Paffien for a Gen- 
- ‘eman of much greater Worth and Fortune than 
my felf, all that was left for me was to lament or 
pet rid of my Paffion by all the Diverfions and En- 
tertainments | could. But 1 thank Mrs. dz, (1 am 
ftill calling her by her Maiden Name) fhe has al- 
ways been Civil to me, and permitted me to ftand 
God-father at the Baptifm of one of her Sons. 
This would appear a very humble Favour to a 
Man of ungovern’d Defire; but as for me, as foon 
as | found Mrs. Anz was engaged, | could not think 
of her with Hope any longer, any other ways than 
that I fhould ever be ready to exprefs the Paffion I 
had for her, by Civilities to any thing that had the 
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moft remote relation to her. But alas: I am going 
on as if every body living was acquainted with 
Mrs. Aun Page and my felf, when there is indeed no 
occafion of mentioning either her, or my felf; but 
to inform the Reader, that it is trom the Experierce 
of a Patient, I am become a Phyfician in Loye. 
have been in it thirty Years, juft as long as the Learn- 
ed Sydexbam had the Gout; and tho’ I cannot pre- 
tend to make Cures, 1 can, like him, put you in a 
good Regimen when you aredownina Fir. AsT 
was faying, this Affeftion of mine left behind it a 
Scorn of every thing elfe, and having an Averfion 
to Bufinefs, I have pafled my Time very much in 
Obfervation upon the Force and Influence this Paf- 
fion has had upon other Men, and the different 
Turns it has given each refpetive Generation, from 
the Cultivation or Abufe of it. You'll fay I fell 
into very unhappy Days for a Lover of my Com- 
plexion, who can be fatisfied with diftant Good-will 
from the Perfon beloved, and am contented that 
her Circumftances can allow me only her Efteem, 
when | acquaint you that my moft vigorous Years 
were paffed away in the Reign of the Amorous 
Charles the Second. Vhe Licences of that Court 
did not oniy make that Love, which the Vulgar 
call Romantick, the Obje&. of Jeft and Ridicule, 
but even common Decency and Modefty were al- 
molt abandoned as formal and unnatural. “The 
Writers for the Stage fell in with the Court, and 
the Theatre diffus’d the Malignity into the Minds of 
the Nobility and Gentry, by which means the Dege- 
neracy {pread itfelf through the whole People, and 
Shame it felf was almoft loft: Naked Innocence, 
that moft charming of Beauties, was confronted by 
that moft hideous of Monfters, barefaced Wicked- , 
nefs, 

This made me place all my Happinefs in Hours 
of Retirement, and as great Diftrefles often turn to 
Advantages, 1 impute to the Wickednefs of the 
Age, that | am a great Matter ‘of the Bafe-Viol. 

With this Inftrument I have paffed many an hea- 
vy Hour, and laid up Treafures of Knowtedge, 
drawn from Contemplation, on what I had feen 
every Day in the World, during the Intervals from 
Mufick and Reading, which took up the principal 
Part of my Time, My Purpofe, at prefent, is . 
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¢ a Knight-Errant with the Pen, fince that Order 
of Men wha were fo with their Swords, are quite 
laughed out of the World. My Bufinefs is to kill 
Montters, and to relieve Virgins ; but as it has been 
the Cuftom, time out of Mind, for Knights, who 
take upon them fuch laudable and hazardous La- 
bours, to have a Caftle, a’Mote round it, and all 
other Conveniencies within themfelves, ir has 
luckily happened, that the fpacious and magnificent 
Apartment, which the Ingenious Mr. Powel! lately 
poflefled in Covent-Garden, has lately been relin- 
Quithed by him, upon fome importunate Words 
and Menaces given him by a Gentleman who has 
the Soveraignty of it, by Vertue of fome enchanted 
Roles of Parchment which convey that Mantion 
unto the faid chief Commander vuigarly called a 
Landlord. By this Means, you are to underftand, 
that the Apartment, wherein the little Kings and 
Queens lately diverted fo many of our Nobility and 
Gentry, is now mine. This {pacious Gallery, for 
fuch | have made it for my mufings and wan- 
drings of Thought, I have dignified with the Name 
of the Lover's Lodge, where, under fancied Skies, 
and painted Clouds, left by Mr. Powel, I fit and 
read the true Hiftories of famous Knights and beau- 
tiful Damfels, which the Ignorant. call Romances. 
To make my Walk more gloomy, and adapted 
_ both for Melody and Sadnefs, there lies before me, 
at prefent, a Death’s Head, my Bafe-Viol, and the 
Hiftory of Grand Cyrus. 1 cannot tell by what 
Chance, I have alfo fome Ridiculous Writers in 
my Study, fori have an Averfion for Comicks, and 
thofe they call pleafant Fellows, for they are infen- 
fible of Love. Thofe Creatures get into a Familia- 
rity with Ladies, without refpeé& on either fide, and 
confequently can neither fee what is amiable, or be 
the Obje&s of Love. I wonder how thefe Buffoons 
came fato my Head. But | was going to intimate, 
that the Notions of Gallantry are turned topfie-tur- 
vey, and the Knight-Errantry of this profligate Age 
is deftroying as many Women as they can. Ie is 
notorious, that a young Man of Condition does no 
more than is expected trom him, if before he thinks 
of fetrling himfelf in the World, he is the Ruin of 
half a dozen Females, whofe Fortunes are unequal 
to that which his laborious Anceftors, whether {xc 
cefsful in Virtue or Iniquity, have left him, 

Thus I every Day fee Innocents abufed, fcorned, 
betrayed and negleéted by Brutals, who have no 
Senfe of any thing but what indulges their Appe- 
tites ; but will not fuffer longer the more charming 
and accomplithed Part of the Species to want a 
Friend and Advocate. I thallenquire, in due time, 
and make every Anti-Heroe in Great Britain give 
me an Account why one Woman is not as much 
as Gught to fall to his Share; and -fhall thew every 
abandoned Wanderer, that with all his bluftering, 
his reftlefs following every Female he fees is much 
more ridiculous, than my conftant, imaginary At- 
tendance ou my Fair One, without ever feeing her 
at all. 

But the main Purpofe of this Chapter I had like 
to have flipped over, to wit, the more exa@ Ac- 
count of my Bower: As it is not natural for aMan 
in Love to fleep all Night, but to be a great Ad- 
mirer of Walking, I am at the Charge of four Ta- 
pers burning all Night, and take my Itinerations, 
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with much gloomy Satisfa@ion, from one end to 
the other ot my long Room, my Field-Bed being 
too {mall to interrupt my Paffage,- tho’ placed in the 
riddle of my. Apartment. No one who has not 
been polite enough to have vifited Mr. Pozetl’s 
Theatre, can have a Notion how I am accommo- 
dated; but if you will fuppofe a fingle Man had 
Wefiminfter- Hall for his Bed-Chamber, and jay ina 
Truckle-Bed in the midft of it, it will give you a 
pretty good Idea of the Pofture in which { dream 
(but with Honour and Chaftity) of theincomparable 
Mrs. Page. 

My Predeceffors in Knizht-errantry, who were, 
as I above obferved, Men of the Sword, had their 
Lodgings adorned with burnifhed Arms round the 
Cornithes, Limbs of dryed Giants over their Heads 
and all about the Moat of their Caftle, where they 
walked by Moon-light; but as | am a Pen-Cham- 
pion and live in Town, and have quite another 
fort of People to deal with, to wit, .the Criticks, 
Beaus and Rakes of Covent-Garden, | have nothing 
but Stand-difhes, Pens and Ink, and Paper, on lit- 
tle Tables at equal Diftance, that no Thought may 
be lott as [am mufing. 1 am forced to comply, 
more than my Inclinations and high Paffions wouid 
otherwife permit, and tell the World how to cor- 
refpond with me, after their own Method, in the 
common Way: | am to fignifie, therefore, that I 
am more acceflible than any other Knights ever 
were before me, and in plain Terms, that there is 
a Coffee-houfe under my Apartment; nay further, 
thet a Letter dire&ed, To Mr. Marmaduke Myrile 
at the Lover's Lodge, to be left at Shanley’s Coftee- 
houfe Covent-Garden, will find the gentleft of 
Mortals Your moft Enamoured, Humble Ser- 
vant. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Books. Printed, with an Elziver Letter in Neat 
Pocket Volumes, for Jacob Tonfon in the Strand, 


Tamerlane and Fair Penitent, Tragedies, by 
N. Rowe, Efq; The Tragedy of Gato, Campaign and Rofa- 
mond, by Mr. Addifon. The Diftreft Mother, a Tragedy, by 
Mr. Philips. The Carelefs Husband, a Comedy, by Mr. Cibber. 


The Victim, a Tiagedy, by Mr. Johnfon. A Colleé&ion of 
Poetical Mifceltanies, by the beft: Hands, and Publifi’d by Mr. 
Steele. N. B. The Ambitious Step-Mother, Ulyfles and Royal 
Convert, Tragedies, Written by N. Rowe, Efq; will ina few 
Days be Publifhed, in the fame Volumes. 


Juft publithed, (printed with an Elzevir Letter) in 
; a neat Pocket Volume, 
Prince Arthur; an Heroick Poem. In ten Books. 


. By Sir Richard Blackmore, Kt, M.D. and Fellow of the College 


of Phyficians in London. The Foutth Edition revifed. To which 

is annexed, An Index, explaining the Names of Countries, Cities, 

and Rivers, &c, Printed tor J. Tonfonin the Strand, and Sold by J. 

Knapton and D, Midwintcrin St. Paul’s Church-yard, A Betfworth 

on London-Bridge, W. Taylor in Pater-nofter-Row, N. Cliff and D, 

a near the Poultry, T, Varnham and J. Osborn in Lom- 
ard-ftreet, and J. Browne near Temple-Bar, 


This Day is Publithed, Printed ona neat Flvizer Let- 
ter, in a Pocket Volume, the Second Edition of 

Letters of Abelard and Heloife. To which is 
prefixed, a Particular Account of their Lives, Amours, and Mis- 
fortunes, extraéted chiefly from Monfieur Bayle. Tsanflated from 
the French. Printed for J. Watts; and Sold by W. Lewis in Ruf- 
fel-ftreet, Covent Garden, J. Brown ‘at the Black Swan without 
Temple: bar, B. Lintott between the two Temple Gates, and }. 
Pemberton at the Buck in Fleetfreet, W. Taylor at the Ship in 
Pater-nofter-row, N. Cliff and D, Jackfonin Cheaplide, R. smith 
and R. Parker under the Royal Exchange. 
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